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PROLOGUE 


| Written by a Friend of the Author's. 


GALLANTS, 


H 0 avould hade thought to have ſeen 5 many 2 


At ſuch a rambling Seaſon of the Year ; 


And, what's more ſtrange, all well and found, to the Eye! 


Pray Gentlemen forgiv: me if 1 Lie. 
I thought this Seaſon to hae turn d Phyſician, 
But now J ſee ſmall Hopes in that Condition: 
Yet how if 1 ſhould h.re a Black Flower'd Jump, 
And ply at Iſlington, Doctor to Sadlers Pump? 
| But fir/# let me conſult old Erra Pater, 
And ſee what he adviſes in the Matter. 

Let's ſee 
Venus and Mars, 1 fud in Aries are, 
In the Ninth Houſe—a dull dry Bobbing Year, 
The Price of Mutton, will run high "tis thought, 
And Vizard Maſks will fall to ten a Groat. 
The Moon's i: Scorpio's Houle or Capricorn's, 
Friends of the City govern well your Horns: 


Your Wives will have a mighty Trade this Quarter, 


find they'll never leave their Natural Charter. 
For once take my Advice as a true Friend, 
When they a Walk to the new Wells pretend, 


If youll awoid your Fate guick haſten after, 
They uſe more ways to Cool, than Drinking Water, 
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The Perſons. 


Lavinio, the great Duke of Tuſcany. 
Brunetto, alias Horatio, Prince of Savoy. 


Barberins, 8 Lord Sz -Councellors to Lawznto, 
Alberto, 


75 A Paraſite, Pimp, Fidler, and Buffoon, ww 
P c formed by Magick, a and Ulurper to Lavinio, 


Mage, a Conjurer. 

Captain of the Guards. 

{/abella, the Dutcheſs, 

Prudentia, Siſter to Lavinte, . 

Filametta, Trappelin's Sweet-heart. 

Momen, Puritan, Embaſſadors, 
Servants and Attendants, 
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Trappolin a Flametta. 


Trap. ed OR ever thine Flametta. 
| — Fla. Thnaks my Dear. 


But am not JI a fond Fool to believe you. 
= . When you have been from me theſe two 
long Days ? 5 
Im ſenſible I love you but too well. 


For truly Dear you are a naughty Man. 
Trap. Pretty Rogue ! how ſhe fires my Heart! now could 


I cry like any roaſted Lobſter. What would old Lord 
Barberino give for one ſuch kind Word from her. But young 


land poor as ſhe is, the is yet moſt conſtant and virtuous.— 


Not that I care much. for Virtue neither. — Alas my Dear, I 
have been much oppreſt: with Buſineſs fince I ſaw thee. 
Itas been dead trading of late, but 'tis a Comfort to fee 
Times mend, now we are upon our Matrimony. _ 

Fla. Let me conjure you leave theſe vitious Courſes, 
You muſt indeed, or we muſt never marry ; 
But you will be my Convert and reform. 
Trap, All in good Time Love; it becomes me to ſee my 
Betters go before me, when I do mend I ſhall certainly do 
it to purpoſe, I am ſo long about it. In the mean Time 


gire thee leave to be honeſt, and I think that's fair, 
| B 3 Enter 


6 A Duke and no Duke. 
Enter Barberino and Officers. : col 


Whoſe here my Rival Lord? 

Barb. Here is the Villain with his handſome Wench, 
And (what afflicts me more) an honeſt One; 8 
1 have theſe many Weeks attempted her, 

But neither Threats nor Preſents can prevail, 
She mult be virtuous, or her Poverty 

Could ne'er withſtand the Offers I have made; 
Yet were ſhe virtuous ſhe would ne'r allow 

This wicked Pandar ſo familiar with ker; 
This Fidling Paraſite, Buffoon, and Beggar : 
But on Pretence of his Enormities, | 

I have procur'd this Order from the Duke 

For his immediate Baniſhment from Florence, 
Moſt certainly, he bears ſome Spell about him, 
And when he's once remov'd, I ſhall ſucceed. 

Trap. Again my Dear—— My good Lord Barberino, your Nour 
Honour's humble Servant. —— For this free Promiſe, Love, 1 
I ne'er enough can thank thee——Your Lordſhip's to Com. MW 7 
mand No Fortune ſkall divide or change our Wills, —— 
Your Honour's humble Slave—— What's Wealth or Power 
where Hearts conſent like our's ? Your Lordſhips Val. 
{al When thou doſt ſigh, thy Trappolin ſhall weep. —— 


Your Honour always ſhall command me And when 
thou fang'ſt : | 
Fla. We are obſerv'd. | | 

Learn to be honeſt, and I am thine for ever. [ Exit, 


Trap. I beg your Lordſhip's pardon. Your Lordſhip ſaw 
how I was employ'd. 'The poor Wretch has taken a Fancy 
to me, and your Lordſhip knows I am a Perſon of liberal E- 
ducation : That I bear not a Breaſt of Flint, nor was Nurſt 
with the Milk of Hircanian Bulla. Now if your Lordſhip 
has any Thing to command me, here I ſtand ready, 7'/ d- 
Trappolino, your Honour's humble Servant in all Things 
poſſibie and impoſſible. | | 

Barb. You are a ſawcy peremptory Villain, 
And have too long eſcap'd the Stroak of Juſtice, 
. Nor is there ſuch a Coward in all Taſcany, 

He's able to. corrupt an Army, 
FT BE. Tr 7 
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Trap. Fear not that Seignior Capitano, for I never mean to 
come into one. | | 
Barb. So lewd a Pandar ne'er infected City, 
What Wife or Daughter of the nobleſt Blood 
Ils ſafe, where ſuch a helliſh Factor breaths. 
Trap. And can your Lordihip on your Honour tax me 
For want of Diligence in my Vocation ? 
Barb. Induſtrious haſt thou been in Villany, 
But Florence mult no longer be the Scene ; 
This is your Warrant, Captain, from the Duke, 
To drive this Miſcreant from our City Gates. 
And when he's ſeen again in Taſcany, 
hat Minute forfeits his abandon'd life. 
Thus has our Duke decreed. 
Trap. At whoſe requeſt ? 
Barb. On mine. PN 
Trap, 1 am glad to find your Honour has ſo much Intereſt 
in his Highneſs, and therefore make Choice of your Hon- 
our as the moſt proper Perſon to ſollicit my Repeal. 

Barb. Audacious Slave. | | 

Trap, His Highneſs knows travelling 1s chargeable, and 
beſides my Stomach. is of no ordinary 5 | 
Barb. Away with him, if he diſpute your Orders 
all for the Pariſh Whips to your Aſſiſtance. 

Trap. Seignior Officer you may take his Lordſhip's Word 
chen he ſays a Thing. You hear his Lordſhip hath private 
Buſineſs with me, and deſires your Abſence For certain 
then his Highneſs is upon Treaty of Marriage with the 
Haneſe; your Lordſhip and I, were always of Opinion it 
ould come to that. | Fee, 

Barb. Such harden'd Impudence was never ſeen. 

Take him away. | | | 

Trap. My Lord, my Lord —— Such a Primroſe in a 
Corner for your Lordſhip, never blown upon my Lord ;j— 

Barb, Force him along. 

Trap. Flametta my Lord, what ſays your Lordſhip to 
Flanmetta ? There's Eyes and Bubbies ! Nay my Lord, 
my Lord. | | [7 hey bear 

him off, Exeunt. 


Euter 
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Enter Duke Lavinio, Alberto ; Guards and Attendants, 


Lav. I'm flung with Adders and ſhall 800 diſtracted; 
Let me have breathing room. 

Alb. Your Highnets knows 
Fever have been watchful for your Honour, 
And next to that, I would preſerve your Quiet. 
av. Choice Method, firſt blow Poiſon in my Ears, 

And after preach Patience to me. 

Alb. I fear my Duty has been too officious ; 
Dread Sir, reflect where was the mighty Harm 
In holding Talk with him by open Day ? 


I hope this fanning will incenſe the Flame. [Ad. 


Lav. What harm ? the very Pawd to their Deſires 
Could never have Forchead to diſpute the Harm: 
A Virgin and a Princeſs ſeen to walk 
And hold Diſcourſe apart with one of Race 
Obſcure, at leaſt unknown, and no Harm in't? 
*T'were lewd, though they had only pray'd together: 
Bring the audacious Traytor to our Preſence. 


Brunetto brought in hen 


Tuer Brunetto. EY 


Bru. Dread Sir, and twice my noble Conqueror, [ Aneeling, 


Firſt in the Field, in which yourſelf alone 
Could ſtop my Conqueſ! with reſiſtleſs Might, 
And fince in gen'rous Princely Favours. 
Lav. Riſe. | 
I am not us'd to hearken after Praiſe, 
Or Thanks for Benefits by me conferr'd, 
For hitherto they always fell on Merit, 
Which can at beſt be call'd but paying Debts, 
Only in this Acknowledgment, I hear- 
Ingratitude from it's o Mouth condemn'd: 
This. Lord, the watchful Aus of my Honour, 
Has charg' d vou With a Crime will ſtain the Worth 
You ſhew'd in Battle, and make Valour bluſh. 
Alb. I but inform'd your Highneſs what I ſaw. 
Bru. He's prejudic'd, I kill'd his Son in Fight 
In Service of my Prince, as he of you. 


Las, 
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| Lav. I have a Siſter, dear to me as Fame, 5 
Dur royal Father's only Care and Comfort, 
My Dukedom (ſaid he dying) I bequeath thee, 
A ſlender Preſent and thy Due by Birth; 
But with it all the Glory of our Race, 
The ſpotleſs Honour of the Medices ; | 
Preſerve the Princely Blood from baſe-born Taint, 
But moſt ſecure it in the weaker Part, 
And match Prudentia with her Peer in Birth ; 
So ſhall I with my Anceſtors have reſt.” 
ow Sir, how far you have infring'd theſe Orders, 
Ind brought a Guilt unknown upon my Head, 
leave yourſelf to judge: Confeſs your Crime, 
nd Torture ſhall revenge it; {mother it, 
4% Jud Tortures ſhall extort it. 
Bu. My charmed Soul 
ame panting to my Lips to meet your Charge, 
nd beg Forgiveneſs for its high Preſumption. 
ut fince you talk of Tortures, I diſdain 
he ſervile Threats, and dare your utmoſt Rage; 
love the Princeſs, and have urg'd my Paſſion, 
ho' I confeſs all hopeleſs of Return, 
his with a Soldier's Freedom I avouch, 
ho ſcorns to lodge that Thought he dares not own; . 
ow Sir, Inflict what Puniſhment you pleaſe. 
tlet me warn you, that your Vengeance reach 
„J head, or neither of us can have Reſt, 1 
lav. Chains, Straw and Darkneſs ! this is meer Diſtraction. 
0 Priſon with him; you that waited on him [They lead off 
> now his Guard: Thin Diet and no Light; Brunetto, 
ch Uſage may reſtore him Vengeance thus 
dnverts to Charity. 


Er, 


Enter Prudentia. 


Prudentia, | 
our Entrance has prevented me a Viſit 
Wo your Apartment, and half ſav'd a Chiding ; 
let] muſt tell you, you have been to blame, 
ut Siſter, learn Reſerv'dneſs for the future, 
ch as becomes your Quality, and hold 
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That Place which Nature and unſpotted Virtue 
Has hitherto ſecur'd you in my Heart. 
Pru, Moſt gracious Sir, if e're my ſecret Soul 
Admits one thought that is not firſt ſubmitted. 
For Approbation to your Royal Will, 
The Curſe of Diſobedience fall upon me; 
As I in you have found a Father's Love, 
I ſhall repay't with more than Filial Duty. 
Law. Virtue and Honour ever guide thy Way. 
Thou' rt ſolitary, but ſhal't quickly enjoy 
A ſweet Companion in our royal Bride. 
Sforza the Duke of Millain, our old Friend, 
Who always in our Wars hath ſent us aid, 
| Here offers me the beauteous 7/2bel/a 
His Daughter for my Wife, and inſtantly. 
We will to Millain on the Expedition, 
'That Treatment once determin'd, we'll return 
To Florence, where we'll celebrate our Nuptials 
With that Magnificence becomes our State. 
Pru. Go and be happy Sir in your fair Choice. 
Barb. That Bleſſing's only wanting to our State. 
Lav. Lord Barberino and Alberto, you 
WhomlT have always found mot faithful to me, 
To you do commit the Government 
Of Tuſcany till my Return; your Power 
I leave unlimited, keep open Ear | 
To juſt Complaints : Allow and act no Wrong; ; 
With ſtricteſt Diligence obſerve Brunette. 
Ab. So may your wiſh't Return be ſafe and ſpeedy. 
Tav. Siſter, your Tears afflict us; a few Weeks 
Shall grace our Court with the fair Millaneſe. 
Lead on, tis Time we were upon our Way. 


[Exe 
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ELITE ATC ITS ² IS INS IPS INS ITS 
SCENE. A Depart. 

Bale Trappolin. | g 

OD Hs baniſh'd Life is very doleful What { 


Ad; Dan inhuman Duke was this to baniſh me, that 1 
re never baniſh'd him? A Step 1 tak 
& 


YL my poor Flametta comes into my Mind: She 
2 & (id) I ) 
net me at the 'Town's End, and would fain 
have cone along with me, but that I told her 
ſhe was not baniſh'd, and might not, —— Methinks this is a 
very melancholy place! I have not met a livin g Body yet, 
but they had Wings or four Legs. Let me bethink me 
where to betake myſelf, I would to Rome, and turn Friar, 
but that J have too much Learning. A Man of my Occu- 
pation might once have fnger'd the Peluæ Ryals in Venice, 
| but now the Gen:ry go a more con; pendious Way to 
Work, and Pimp for one another; EY ſpoils all 
Trading. 
SV Mufic in the Arr.) 

What Sound is this ? Sure this Place moſt needs be haunt- 
ed: This with a good: Dinner were ſomething, but as it is, 
it feels as if they were playing upon my ſmall Guts. 

[Storm and T hnnder.] 

80 now, my airy Fidlers are fallen out amongſt them- 
ſelves ; [ lik'd their firſt Strain ſomewhat better. 1 would 
his Highneſs would come and baniſh me from this Place 
too. 8 

| [Storm again, Mago the Co jurer riſes.] 
What's here? a decrepit old Man ? Now and I were ſure 
he was of mortal Race, | would (et upon him in the Name 
of Famine——PBut if he ſhould blow Brimſtone in my Face 
there Were a hopeful Beginner baulk'd. 

Mag. Son, thou art baniſh'd——T know all the Matter. 

Trap. 'Tis true old Friend, I am baniſh'd——But how 
the Devil came you to know eit? 

Mag. Why, the Devil told me. 


Yeu 


Trap. 


doing, and ſo he could give you the beſt Account of it. Th 


That from poor Trappe/in, I'll make thee a Prince. 


'T tell thee Son, thou ſhalt return to Florence 


J am glu'd to my Seat here.—- But hear you good Fathe! 
muſt this Retinue of yours needs appear ? 


Truth, I like ycurs none of the beſt, you are like the De 
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Trap. The Devil he did? —— Why 'twas &en his ow 


Mag. Be not diſmay'd, Preferment waits upon thee, I 
I am ſo far from hurting thee, W. 


Trap. Look you there again, he knows my Name too — 
For certain, this muſt be the Devil's Kinſman——A Prince! 
poor Trappolin thanks you Father Conjurer, but has no Mind 
to domincer in Hell: I know where your Territories lye. 

Mag. Beſotted Wretch, thou doſt not underſtand me; 


- Trap. And be hang'd there for my Labour. 
Mag. Be honour'd there, exalted o're thy Fellows. IN. 


Frap. On a Gibbet. | | | LT 
Mag. There ſhalt thou ſhine in Wealth, and roll in Plenty 
The Treaſures of the Eaſt ſhall court thy Wearing ; 
The haughty Nobles ſhall ſeem Pigmies to thee; IM « 
All Nature ſhall be ranſack'd for thy Board, Lf 
And Art be tir'd to find thee Choice of Banquets ; of 


Each Day and Hour ſhall yield new Scenes of Pleaſure, NM. 
And crowding Beauties ſue for thy Embraces. 

Trap. Sure I have pimp'd for this old Fellow former) 
he's ſo kind——Wel, as you ſay, Father Conjurer (a 
ſome private Conſiderations that | have) this may not di 
amiſs : But how ſhall it be done? 

Mag. — Eo, Mee, and Areo. Gr 
Trap. What they mean, I know not, but J am ſatisfi'd d 
by going to the Devil for it, and ſo much for that Matter, 

Mag. Here, Seat thee in this Chair. | 

Trap. To be ſhav'd Father Conjurer by one of you 
black Valets ? I ſhall lather under their Hands without ma 
Ball. | | | 

Mag. Sit ſtill, and ſee the Wonders of my Art; 
Fo, Meo, and Areo, riſe. 5 

Trap. What will become of this temporal Body of mine!— 


Mag. Of indiſpenſible Neceſſity. | 
Trap. Then good Father let them appear inviſibly, I hav 
no great {nclination to their Company: For to tell you the 


vil enough to ſerve my turn. 


Mag, 
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Mag. Now by the moſt prevailing Spe | 

That e're amaz'd the Powers of Hell; 

That mid-night Witches ever try'd, 
While Cyn:4:a did her Creſcent hide; 

While watchful Dogs to bark forb-re, 

The Wolf to howl, the Sea to roar ; 

While Robb:z do's his midnight Chare, 
And Plowmen ſweat beneath the Mare; 
{By all the Terrors of my Skill, 
Aſcend, aſcend, and execute my Will. 
[Lightning and Thunder, Spirits riſe, and fuk down ith 

Trappolin. 
Now proud Lawinio, little doſt thou know 
This ſecret Practiſe of my juſt Revenge. 
[Aller a Dance the Spirits riſe ag2 ain, evith Trappolin 
drefjed exattly like the Duke Lavinio. | 

Trap. Oh Father what Metal do you take me to be made 
of? I am not us'd to travel under Ground: Oh fo: a Dram 
of the Bottle of a Quart or two! Call y u this Pretermunt ? 
Marry he deſerves it that goes to the Devil for't, but | ſee no 
Preferment neither. 
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erh, Mag. Thou doſt not know thyſelf, look in th at Mirrour. 
(01 { Shewws him a U NG glaſs, 
t a Trap, Whoſe there, the Duke ? Your Hig "neſs 15 


well return'd : Your faithful Servant Tyr pelt beg. of your 
Grace to call him home, and hang up this old Wizard : he'll 


d 'th conjure your Grace out of your Wits elſe, and your du jects 
ter. Hout of your Dominions. What's he gone again? He's 

for his friſque under Ground too. I have mide Way for 
youlhim, I have work'd like any Mole, and made Holes you 
ut 1 


may thruſt Churches through. 

Mag. Tis chou thytelf that repreſents the Duke 3 
EW hat in that Glaſs thou ſaiv'|t is but thy Picture. 
| Trap. If that be my Picture I am the Picture of the 
e:-|MDuke. 
then Mag. And ſhalt be taken for the Duke l 

Trap. The Dreſs is juſt like him, and for ought I know, 
it is Dreſs that makes a Duke.——Let melee, what mult | 
pay now ? my Highneſs is your Highneſs humble Servarit — 
his Conjurer is a rare Fellow. 
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He left his Mercies too. 
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Mag. As thou didſt here ſeem to thyſelf, 
So ſhalt thou to the World appear, the perfe& Duke : 
To Florence then, and take thy State upon thee. _ EB 
Trap. Truſt me for Duking of it!: I long to be at it, WI, 
J know not why every Man ſhould not be Duke in hi; 
Turn. Father Conjurer, Time is precious with us great 
Perſons : However, I ſhould be glad to ſee you at Court, R 
It may be the better for you, for as I take it, we ſhall have Sh 
ſome Change of Miniſters, and ſo farewel. B) 
Mag. Stay Son, take this inchanted Powder with thee, 3 
Preſerve it carefully, for at thy greateſt Need 
"Twill give thee Aid : When any Foe aſſaults, 
Caft but this Magick Powder in his Face, 
And thou ſhalt ſee moſt wonderful effects. 
Trap. Good, now I'm ſatisfi'd I am the Duke 
Which ſome ſhall rue: Good Father, fare you well. 
Eo, Meo, and Are Pais. Exit. Conju. vaniſhes, 


* * e 


V 
S CEN E. The Palace. 


Ih i ; 


Barberino and Flametta. 


Flam. I Do beſeech your Honour to repeal 

My only joy, my banith d Trappolin; 
Take Pity on a helpleſs Virgin's Tears, | 
Abandon'd to Diſtreſs ——You muſt You will —— 
For as our Sov'reign left his Power with you 
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Barb. Her Tears inflame me: ot 
And were this Dukedom which I hold in Truſt 
My Due by Birth, I'd give it in Exchange 
For this iweet Innocence, this Artleſs Beauty. 
Indeed (my pretty One) you wrong your Charms, a 
Nay I mult ſay, you wrong your Virtue too 8 
By this concern, for an abandon'd Slave, | j £ 
Devoted to all Crimes ; forget and ſcorn him. by. 

Fla * 
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Fla. I gave my Heart before I knew his Vices, 
But it will be my Triumph to reclaim him, 
it. 1 do beſeech your Honour-+to call him home. 
his Barb. And what Return may I expect for this ? 
eat Ha. Goodneſs has always been it's own Reward : 
urt, WBut to convince you that your Courteſy 
ave ball not be wholly thrown away upon me, 
By Day or Night you ſhall command 
, arb. What? 
Fla. My Prayers, 
Barb, A very hopeful. Ricompance 3 ; 
What Stateſman ever yet took Prayers for Pay! J 
Deluded Maid, thou doſt not know thy Worth, 
This Beauty muſt not be a Beggar's Prize, 


Deſign'd by Nature for a Nobler Sphere. 4 


bes What can this Minion whoſe Repeal you ſeek 
Perform for thee ? What can a Peaſant do 
o deck thy Youth, or to inrich thy Age? 
Come be adyis'd, here's Gold and Jewels for thee, 
he Pride, the Pomp of Nature ſhall! be thine : 
Make all your Study how to pleaſe yourſelf, 
Fortune ſhall wait to ſee your Wiſh perform'd. 
| Fla, Are you our Prince, my Lord? 
Barb. What means that Queſtion ? 
| Fla, If you were, 
he Prince ſhould be de ny'd. 
| Barb. Then much more J. 
hy do J trifle thus? I am no Prince, 
Vet will not be deny'd ; Who waits without? 
Fla. Heaven ſhield me ! You intend no Violence. 
Barb. What I intend is Love; if you refuſe, 
Jou make the Rape, that's all: Who waits I lay ? 


Enter Servant. 


Fla. Help Heaven 
Serv. My Lord, my Lord moſt unexpected e f 
Barb, Come near 
And bear this peeviſh Girl to my Apartment, 
Dhe'll thank me for the Force. 
7% Serv. The Duke, my Lord, his Highneſs. 
| Barb, Take her Slave. 
C 2 | Serus 
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Barb. Here! 
Ha! thar: his Voice— 


- "9 Trappolin, with his Spirits inviſible. Alberto 1 ſr 
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Serv, His Highneſs | is return'd from Millain. 
- Barb. Hal | 1 
The Duke return'd from 17//ain ? Thou art mad. i 


Serv. Juſt now arriv'd my Lord, and coming hither. 


Diſpoſe of her as I commanded thee, 85 
Till I find cut the Meaning of this Dream. L 
And here he comes in Perſon: _ 
Away dear Maid, away | Puts her out, N 


Let her go Slave. 


the other Side. 


Barb, Great Sir, 
Upon our Knees we welcome your Return. 
Trap. And upon our Legs we take it —— Hem ! hem! | 
[ He ftruts about 
Al. Your Highneſs comes unlook d for, we did not exped f 
T his happy Lime ſo ſoon by fourteen Days. my 
Barb. Sd pleaſe your Grace, where is our Dutcheſs ? 
Trap. Your Dutcheſs will not come till the Gods know Þ 
when; for my Part I kiow nothing of the Matter. I let » 
my Train behind me and came unlook'd for, to ſee how you MW"! 
governed in my Abſence, which I fear you have done ſeui. 
vily enough, : ; 
Aub. How wild he talks ! 5 
Trop, Eo, Ales, and Ares, well FIR to me I'faith——Well 


Lords, you never pity my Misfortunes ; I have been robb'd fur 
in my Journey, had my Horſe taken from me, and if it had. 
not been for Father Conjurer. T. 
Barb, How Sir? | 
Trap. ſay if I had not been a Conjurer, I had ne'er got d. 


home in my Royal Skin —— Well ſtuck there again, Boyz, 
well ſtuck. 
% What means your Highneſs 

7 rap. Our Highneſs means to take exact Account of Af. 
fairs; I left an honeſt Fellow here, call'd Trappoiin 
What's become of him ? 

Barb, Your Highneſs gave me charge to baniſh him. | 

Trap. Why there's the Pillar of our State gone. You 
took him for Buffoon, but I found him one of the bel 
Politicians in Chriſtendom other Countrys will value 1 | 

an 


ling of a 
Ab. He cannot counterfeit ſo much. 


A Duke and no Duke, — 
and for ought I know, he's a Prince by this Time — Eo 
| Mev, and Areo, true Lads, ſtill. 

Alb. I am amaz'd ! © 
Trap. Hear me, you Lord Bard. I love diſpatch in Af- 
fairs, tell me therefore quickly what you take to be the Duty 


of a Stateſman ? 


Barb. To ſtudy firſt his Royal Maſter's Profit, 
And next to that his Pleaſure ; to purſue. 
No ſiniſter Deſign of private Gain; 


Nor Pillage from the Crown to raiſe his Heirs, 


His baſe. born Brood in Pomp above the Race 
Of old deſcended Worth; to know Deſert, 


And turn the Princes Favour on his Friends; 


And keep an open Ear to juſt Complaints. 

Trap. Why there 'tis. I have travel'd, and can tell you 
what a dae oye ſhould be. I will have him ten Times 
prouder than his Maſter; I, and ten Times richer too. To 


know none of his old Friends, when he is once in Office ; 


to inform himſelf who has Merit, that he may know, whom 
to do nothing for ; to make Sollicitors wait ſeven Years to no 


Purpoſe, and to bannen thro' a whole Regiment of em, 


like a Soldier thro' the Gantlet. 
Alb. This is meer Frenzy. | 
Trap. And there is another good Friend of mine, Brunetto, 


where is he? 


Alb. Dread Sir, Your Highneſs knows that for his pre- 


ſumption in Courting of your Siſter, you confined him, 


Trap, Nothing but lying in this World! I confine him: 
Tis well known L never had a Siſter in my Life. | 
Barb. No Siſter, Sir ? 
Trap. No, Fack Saxvce, none that's worth impriſoning a 
Friend for: honeſt Brunetto I'll be with thee in the twink- 
Eo, Meo, and Areo, ſit faſt ; pals | Exit. 


Barb, I know not; 


Bat if he do not, he is ſurely mad. 

Ab. The Henven s be merciful ! 

What wild fantaſtick Things he do's? And talks 
Of Ea, Meo, and Are; Names 

Unheard of in the Court before. 


Barb. Some Millain Counts I warrant you, 


This Kindeſs to Brunctto is moſt ſtrange. 
C4 Ak 


"©. 
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Alb. Let's after him, and wait his better Leiſure, 
Exeunt. 


EE N 
SCENE of Priſon. 
Re-enter Trappolin. 


Trap. HAT a diſmal Place is here! PL have 
| Wo it carry'd bodily ont of my Dukedom, 
| — w $ Alaſs poor Brunetto, what has he done 
33 to be ſhut up here ?—— Oh here he 


comes! 
Enter Brunetto. 


Bra. What can the Duke deſign by coming hither ? 
Far certain, it muſt be to ſee me ſtrangled : 
Well let him execute his Tyrant Will, 
For Dcath itſelf were Mercy to this Dungeon. 
Great Prince. 

Trap. He makes a very low Leg, but I ſcorn to be ou: 
cone in Courteſy. 

Bru. What can this cruel Mockery intend ?- 
Your Highneſs does forget. yourſelf extremely: 
Jam your Priſoner. 

Trap. My beſt Friend Brunetto. 

Bru, I am aſtoniſh'd ! Sir, upon my Knees 
I do congratulate your ſafe Return. 

Trap And upon my Knees I do embrace thee, honeſe 
Brunetto 

Bru. I know not what to think or ſpeak. 
do beſecch your Highneſs, rife. 

Trap. Not without thee : Therefore up I ſay.; away with 
Compliments, I cannot abide them. 

Bru. You honour me above Expreſſion. + 

Trap. A Fig for Honour, I love thee Man; Sirrah Jay- 
ler, bring Chairs hither preſently. 

Bru. Your Highneſs —— _ 

Trap. Away with Highneſs, I ſay, away with it; call me 
Labin, plain Meaices, 3 
Fs 
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Breu. Sure I am awake, this is no Dream? 
t, Trap. We will live merrily together, i'faith we will! 


Come Sirrah what a while have you been bringing theſe. 
Chairs? I have known a Pimp made a Prince in leſs Time. 


* Brunetto ſit thee down, ſit down I ſay. 
Bru. I will attend your Highneſs on my Knees. 
| Trap. Why, I am not thy Father, am I? Sit thee here. 
Bru, On the right Hand That muſt not be. 
Trap. Why an'thou wilt have it there, there let it be. 
7 hold, I am miſtaken, that is on the left Hand ; that 
uſt not be: Doſt thou think I have no Manners in me. 
[7 hey remove their Chairs ſeveral Times, 
| Bru, There is no Remedy, I muſt obey. | 
Trap. Very well, What now art thou afraid of me ? 


ne 


Fit ſtill I ſay, and let us talk. 

| Bru, Great Sir, I am unworthy of theſe Honours: 
Your Nobleſt Florentines would be moſt proud 

To be thus grac'd. 


were in a Tavern together. 
how cams't thou into this damn'd Dungeon ? 
Bru. I, now the Storm comes. 
dbvereign. 

Trap. What, on thy Knees again? Doft take me for Ma- 
bamet ? As well as 1 can pardon thee, I do pardon thee what- 
yer it be, tho” thou haſt kill'd every Body. 

| Bru, Wherefore this Torture Sir, before my Death, 

Tis Tyranny ; your Highneſs knows my Crime 

as in aſpiring to your Royal Siſter, 

Trap. Waſt thou laid up for that? Alaſs for thee ! Haſt 
arry'd her ? 

| Bru, Beſeech your Grace. 

Trap, Well, an'thou haſt not, I would thou hadſt; get 


U 


eld 


With me to Dinner. | 
| Bru. Your Higneſs ſhall command me to my Death. 


ith 


Te hou ſhouldſt have them both—— Who waits there ? 


lee 


me. 


Bl. 


arry anꝰ thou draws't back, I'll draw back too: Therefore 


mee has 


Trap. [ love not theſe ſet Speeches. Let us talk as if we 
Now, I prithee Man, 


Pardon me Dread. 


er Conſent, and here. I give thee mine.. So come along 


Trap, I ſay thou ſhalt have her, and if I had two Siſters, 
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[ Barberino, Alberto, Attendants Enter. ] 
Now my good Lords, you ſee this Apartment, and, you 
thought fit to have Branetto ſhut up here for making Love to 
my Siſter. | | 
Alb. It was your Highneſs Judgment and Command. 
| Trap. Jayler, take me theſe two Coxcombly Lords, and 


keep them under Lock : They are never well but when they WM, 


are doing Miſchief, In my Conſcience and Soul, here is 
ſuch Incumbrance of Perplexity, that I proteſt Come 


Barb. Why, this is mere Diſtration. 
Alb. We muſt endure it. | [They go in 


eee ebe geg ech 


A 
SCENE. The Palace. 
: Enter Trappolin. 
Trap. NK H 18 Duke's Life is very pleaſant ! Did 


ever any Man come to Preterment upon 


- Iighter Terms, I am made a Prince, 
K3 WR No Father Conjurer goes to the Devil 


Enter Flametta. 


" Whoſe here my pretty little Rogue? I mar'l what makes 
her at Court, tho' I fear this Affair will coſt Lord Barberim 


a Caſtration, 


Flam. Here is the Duke alone, whom I ſo long 
Have ſought for, to petition for Repeal 
Of my Dear Trappolin: 
J do beſeech your Grace 
Take Pity on a miſerable Maid, 


Hereav'd of all her Joys. 


Trap. All her Joys ; that's me ! 
Fla. J humbly beg 


Poor baniſh'd Trappoiin may be recall'd. 
| T: 72 


[Exit with Brunetto. 
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Trap. Dear Honeyſuckle, ſhe ev'n makes me weep. 


Fla. Great Sir, that you have noble Thoughts. 
| Trap. I have ſo. | 
Fla. The World is Witneſs, and by Conſequence. 
A Heart full of Commiſeration. 
| Trap. Tis ſo; What a Torment is this now, that I muſt 


_ counterfeit with her? Fair Maiden riſe 5 What is your 
ne Name? | 
CUBE F/a. Flametta. 


Trap. Thou ſhalt fare the better for that — Trouble 
not yourſelf, your Trappolin ſhall be recall'd: and I 
ould I were {acrific'd, if I do not love him as well as I do 
myſelf, | 


Who comes yonder ? the Princeſs, 


— 


Luter Prudentia. 


Fla. This is moſt Gracious. 
Trap. Some of my roguy Lords talk'd of hanging him, if 
ere he come home again; but upon my Honour I ſwear it, 


that if they hang ham, they ſhall hang me; and ſo ſet thy 
Heart at reſt. | 


Fla. Heav'n bleſs your Highneſs, Exit. 


Did Trap. If this be the Princeſs, Pl be ſworn Brunette was 
pon iu the Right of it. | 
ace, W Pew, Ten thouſand Welcomes, Sir: I never found 
evil Much tedious Hours as fince you left the Court. 
Trap. Fair Lady, come hither You are our Siſter 
you'll ſay. | 8 
Prud. J hope my Conduct Sir, has ne'er giv'n Cauſe 
For you to doubt of my Relation to you: | 
kes am your Siſter Sir, and Servant. 
rin Trap. J am ſorry for't. | . 
Prud. I do beſeech your Highneſs, on what Ground? 
Trap, For a Carnal Reaſon, that ſhall be Nameleſs. But 
fince we are Brother and Siſter, we muſt content ourſelves 
as well as we can. | 
Prud, I am ſurpriz'd at this: I heard indeed 
His Language and Deportment was much alter d 
Sir, I am glad to ſee you ſafe return'd, 5 
But ſhould have been more joyful, had you brought 
Your Dutcheſs with you. 
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well, here fits the Government: In the firſt Place I would 


I have liv'd long with Fame amongſt my Neighbours ; 
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Trap. She'll come ſoon enough, never fear it: But Sifter, 
to our Affair in Hand (for I am Vengeance hungry.) At 
my Return here I found Brunette in Jayl, and it appear 
to te .or Love of you: Tell me Siſter, can you fancy 
Son 
Pru. Your Will, Sir, is the Square of all my Actions; 

I have no Averſion for B-unetto's Paſſion : 
Beſides, his Quality, tho' yet conceal'd, 
Is worthy of your Blood, he is a Prince ; ; 
His Name Horatio, and the ſecond Son 
To Sawsy's Duke. 

Trap, My Friend a Prince; beſworn I no Are thought of 
ſeeing him a Prince than myſelf : Siſter, you ſhall have my 
Conſent to marry him, and ſo there's an End. 

[ 4 confuſed Noiſe avithou, 


What's there to do ? 
Enter Officer. 


OF. Dread Sir, this is the Day and Hour, in which your 
Highneſs is wont to determine Cauſes in your Chair of State 
here. And accordingly here are ſeveral Perſons come to 
appeai io your Highnels for Juſtice. 

Trap. What! Juſtice before | have Dined ? I tell you, it 
is a dangerous 1 47 I had like to have been hang'd once 
myſelf, becauſe Judge was Faſting ;j——Well, let them 


[ He takes the Chair of State. ] 


have the Court take Notice, that in Affairs of State, I 
think Words are not to be multiply'd, and I think ſo, I 
ſhall not do ſo ; and if I do not, no Body elſe mult : So that 
in this Aſſembly, he that ſpeaks little, will ſpeak better than 
he that talks much ; and he that * nothing, better than 
they both. 

[The People being brought in, a 2 oman with her Daughter 

ftand forth.) 
mom. ] do beſeech your Highneſs to do me Juſtice ; 


My Huſband too bore Office in the Pariſh 

Till he was kild in Fighting for your Highneſs, 
And left me but this dear and only — | 
Whom 
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Whom this old Sinner has debauch'd, 

And ſpoil'd her Fortune. 

Trap. Debauch'd ? That is to ſay us. with her ? got her 
Maidenhead, 

Mom. Your Highneſs has a molt diſcerning Judgment. 
Trap, And how did he do this? Lawfully by the Help of 
Pimp, or without it? 


Mom. O moſt unlaw fully! For Sir, he has a Wife and 


| Son too of his own Inches. 
Trap. A Son of his own Inches; good. 
Then the Deciſion of this Cauſe is eaſy: 
Do you hear Woman we will have that Son debauch'd, you 
ſhall get that Lon's Maidenhead, and ſpoil his Fortune. 
Mom. I] do beſeech your Grace, What ?—— 
Ie. No replying after Sentence. Whoſe Cauſe is next. 
"out, Another Woman ſtands forth. 

Vom. Great Duke of Tuſcany, vouchſafe to hear me : 
Jam a poor and helpleſs Widow, one 
hat had no Comfort left me, but my Child, 
Vhom this vile Minion J/4ipp the Coachman here 
being drunk, drove over him, and left him dead. 
do beſeech your Highneſs, make my Caſe. 
Your own, and think what ſad Diſtreſs 
Trap. Hold, hold, I will have no Flouriſhing 
auſe requires ſome half a Minutes conſideration more than 
he former: I Jip you ſay, being drunk drove over your 
hild and kill'd him; why look you Woman, Drink will 
nake a Coachman a Prince, and Vice werſd by the Rule of 


t of 


uld Nen Caſe another Time; however, that ſhall make no Ob- 
„ | WiruQtion of Juſtice —— Therefore / Hipp, ſhall lye with 
), I hou, and be ſuſpended from Driving, till he has got you 
hat Minother Child. 

han Vom. So pleaſe your Grace, this is ſtill worſe. 


7 rap. No replying after Sentence, —— Whoſe next ? 
[4 Puritan fands forth. ] 

Pur. So pleaſe your temporal Authority. 

Trap. How now ! my mortifi'd Brother of Geneva, what 

parnal Controverſy are you ingaged in? 

Pur, Verily, there is nothing carnal in my Cauſe: I have 

uſtained Violence, much Violence, and muſt have much 

rompenſation from the ungodly. 

| Trap. 

om 
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Trap. What is your Grievance ? 

Pur. I will pour it forth in the Words of Sincerity. 

Trap. T care not a Farthing for Sincerity, let me have! 
in Brevity. 

Pur. This Perſon here is by Occupation a Maſon 
Tiler, as the Language of the World termeth it; whit 


therefore I flood contemplating a new Manfion that I ha 


prepared unto myſelf at the ſame Time that this Perſon oc 
cupied his Vocation aloft thereon, or rather ſhould hay; 
occupied; ſuch was his wicked Negligence, that he fel 
from the Top of the Building moſt unconſcionably pa 


my outward Man, even with all his carnal Weight, any 


almoſt bruiſed me unto the Death, I being clad in th 
Array (through the immoderate Heat of the Seaſon 
namely, five Caſſocks or Coats, ſeven Cloaks, and on 
Dozen of quilted Caps. 

Trap. Believe me, Sirs, a moſt important Matter! | 
ſuch Enormities go unpuniſh'd, what Subject can be ſafe! 
Why, if any perverſe Fellow take a Pique agaiuſt his Neig 
bour, it is but getting up 8 or 10 or 14 Stones High, and 
fall down upon him as he ſtands thinking no Harm in th; 
Street: ] do therefore Decree, that this T iler ſhall ſtand be. 
low, while you get upon the TIN of the Houſe 
and fall down upon him. | 

Pur. This is til! moſt monſtrous. | 

Trap. As for petty Cauſes, let them wait till we hau 
Dined Eo, Mee, and Aveo! Come along Siſter. 


[ Exeunt 


Enter Duke Lavihio, Iſabella he . 9 abi 


Attendants; | 


ve 


nk, -< 


Law. My Hearts beſt Treaſure, charming 2 : 


You are moſt welcome to the Court of Fiorence, 


And when 1 loſe the Senſe of ſuch a Blefling ; 


And ceaſe to make your Happineſs my < tudy, 


Let me become a 'Tributary Lord, 
And hold my Birth-right at another's Will. 
Jab. Dread Sir, I know and prize my Happineſs : 
Bleit doubly in your Fortunes and your Love. 
Lav My Abſence from Affairs ſo long, requires 
My loſe Attendance now for ſome few Hours; 


WIA YC OH re 


ww 2-5 Me 629 £-, AJ by 


— — 


A Duke and no Duke. + 8 
Then I'll return to ſettle Loves Account, 
With flaming Heart at Beauties Altar bow, 
ave And pay my Vows with double Adoration. 
Mean while, our Princeſs and her 'Train once more - 
on of Shall welcome you to Florence ; 
hi Attend the Datcnets in. | 
had [Ex. All but Lavinio and Guards. 
n oe The Face of Things ſeems alter d ſince I went; 
nail Some ſtrange fantaitick Humour has poſſeſt 
e fel In general the Citizens of Florence. 
upoſß As yet I have met with none, but who amaze me; 
„and And ſpeak of Matters done by me, as if 
1 thi Thad been here before my Dutcheis came. 
aſon Call Barberino and Alberto to me; : 
| on They'll ſoon reſolve 
[ Barberino and Alberto appear through the Crates.] 
Barb.. Moſt gracious Sir, 
Pity your Subjects, and moſt faithful Servants. 
Lav. Confuſion ! Are my Eyes and Ears both charm'd ? 
Our Deputies whom we did leave in Truft 
Of our whole Power, chain'd, ſhackl'd, and in Jayl ! 
Set them at large, and in my Prefence now 
Before this Minuic can expire, or I 
Shall go diſtracted ere I know the Cauſe, 
Sure ſome ill Spirit has poſſeſt 
hare My Subjects Minds when I was gone; D'ye know me ? 
| Barb. The Duke of Florence our moſt gracious Maſter. 
Lav, Are not you calꝰd Barberins, you Alberto, 
My prudent faithful Counſellors to whom 
T left the Government of Tany? | 
Alb, We are your Loyal vubjects, tho* your Priſoners, 
Lav, How came you lo ? 
Barb. Great Sir, yourtelf knows well: 
"Twas only for obeying your Commands. 
Lav. By Heav'n a general Plot upon my Wits ; 
Tell me the Meaning. jeſt not with my Rage, 
I charge you do not, therefore ſpea! © Senſe to me; 
Or on your naked Hearts PI read the Riddle, 
Alb, Alaſs ' what ſhall we lay ? Great Sir, you know 
That none except your Roy al Self could do it, 
And to your Sacred ſuſtice ws appeal 
How far we have deſerv'd. 
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Or elle they durſt not thus to tempt my Fury. 


| free Z >runetto. 


Vet do they all agree in what they ſay ; 


We neither ver know whom, nor w hat he is: 
& Fray you therefore Captain, if you have 
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Law. Perdition ! Furies 
Gods! I ſhall burſt with Choler. 
Be merciful good Heav'n, and give me Temper. 
Alb. Amen. good Heaven: I fear the fatal Want, 
Lav. Some Frenzy has on the poor Wretches ſeiz d, 


Indeed IWas too Blame in threatning you, 
Who ſo much need my pity : My good Lords, 
I do beſeech you to collect your Wits, 
And tel! me gently how you came in Priſon, 
Barb, Ry the Proſperity of Tuſcany 
Your Highneſs left us there. 
Lav. When did I fo? 
Alb. The ſelf ſame Time you went in Perſon thitherl 


Lav, The ſelf ſame Time that I went thither 
To free Brunetts : Death, whom? What Brunetto ? 
Barb, Your S1 taken in the Mantuam Wars. 
Lav, The more | ſearch, the more I am confounded, 
uite loſt within a Labyrinth of Wonders, 
Alb. Gods ! how he ſpeaks, as it all we were mad, 
And he had done nothing; 
Law, I will yet have Patience. 
Tell me my Lords, if you are very ſure 
That you are. well, and Maſters of your Senſe, 
Barb. It e'er your Hi: hneſs knew us ſo we are. 
Law. I can ſuſtain no more Come hither Captain, 
Theſe Lords aftirm, that | id chem in Priſon, 
How lay you to't ? 
Cape. Great Sir, your Highneſs did, 
You law then left in Cuitody that Minute 
You treed Brunctto. 
Lov, He's in the ſame Tale: 
Tho' ch ey are all alike depirv'd of Senſe. 


But Why, good Ca tai, 1 will reaſon't with vou. 
hout« ] defire Brune ty 8 Liberty ? 

Would it not be a zal, honour think you 

To the great Family of Mecacces,_ 

To caſt away our Siſter ur on one 


An 
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Any ſmall Fragment of your Wits remaining, 
Reply accordingly. 
Capt. Sir, it 15 certain, 7 
That if your Highneſs ſhould beſtow yours Siſter. 
Dn fuch a one as you are pleas d to mention, 
The Conduct would ſurprize the World; but Sir, 
heard yourſelf, diſtinctly I did he ar y ou, 
To call Brunetioe, Prince Hy atio, 
ſhe ſecond Son to the Duke of Sasy. 
Lav. Vengeance! 
ſy Wonder 1s fo great, that I want Words 
Vherewith to give it vent: I fee that all 
ſy Subjects being diſtracted, think me mad. 
her Capt. Nay more, your Liichneſs gave the Princeſs Charge 
That ſhe prepar'd herſelf, for in two Days 
ou'd fee her marry'd to the Prince Horatio. Wa”. | 
Lav. Enough! Yet God's Pl hold my Reaſon 8 | 
brence I left. a moſt ingenious City, 
d, hat find it wofully at my Return 
oſleſt with ſtrange unhe ard of Lunacy. 
n, Ijwear to you by my Dukedom 
d rather ſend for that Brunetto's Head, 
Than ſuch a Meſſage as you ſay I did. 
Capt. Beſcech your Highneſs look, let your own Eyes 
onvince e you of the Truth of what J ſaid. 


1 Enter Branetts, W Pradentia, | 


Bru, Divine Prudentia, all thy Sexes Charms 
In thee are center'd, and from that fair Union 
Receive a freſh unipeakable Addition 
Your Brother's good ev'n to a Miracle, 
and gave me Thraldom, but to raiſe my Joy. 
Prud. Indeed it ſpee ks a noble Nature in bim | 
0 crown Deſert, though in an Enemy. 
Ind now I muſt confeſs without a Bluſh, 
ou long have been my Hearts dear ſecret Choice, 
put never durſt give Ear to your Addreſſes 
Till by my Brother's free Conſent allow'd. 

Bru, Said you Conſent? Alaſs! That Name falls mort 
Of his Tranfcendent Grace: He's Earneſt for us, 
Urges and drives us to the Bow'r of Joy, 5 


D'2 | Lav; 


An 
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Lav, Furies and Scorpions drive you, Whirlwinds part 
ou. 
Pru, My Royal Brother. 
Lav. Damn'd infernal Creature! 
More falſe than Helen, and the greater Plague. 
Bru. I did ſuſpect at firſt *twas his Diſtraction 
That favour” d wy: aſpiring Hopes, and now 


Was't not your Order ? 
Lav. Sulphur choak _ Voice : 
PII ſpend no Breath upon a Thing ſo vile, | 
You Sir, my new made Favourite, come near 
And tell me, are you Son to Sav2y's Duke? 
| Bru. Your Highneſs knows I am his Second. 
Lav. I know you are his Second? Blood and Fire: 
This Frenzy has ſeiz'd him too. 
Then know Sir, Were you Sawey's eldeſt Son. 
My Siſter once deſerv'd a better Match. 
1% Priſon with the Boaſter 
Till Savoy fetch him thence. 
[The Guards hurry him off. ] 
Barb, This reliſhes of Reaſon, 
of ö Ab. Heav'n preſerve 
„ | This Temper, and reſtore the State of Florence. 

Lav. Come Lords, and lend your beſt Aſſiſtance to me; 
Sleep ſhall not cloſe my Eyes, nor Food refreſh me, 
Till we have ſearch't this Miſchief to the Core; 

We'll ſtop at no Extreams of Blood or Torture, 
Baulk no rough Means that may our Peace ſecure: 
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| Such deſp'rate [1Ps, muſt have as deſp'rate Cure. 

== [Exeunt. manet Prudentia iy 
= Pru. Unhappy Florence more unhappy I 4 
"i | To ſee a Prince and Brother thus decay'd, 


nn | Bereav'd of Reaſon, and made leſs than Man! 
1 My Dear Horatio, grieve not at this Uſage, 


x But rather pity thy Oppreſſor's Fate. W 
1 
| . Enter Trappolin. 2 
; F VI 
; | Trap. Whoſe here ? the Princeſs in Tears? Dear Siſter - 
1 how doſt thou do ? Come, I know your Grievance, aui, 
| 0 of 
ot 1 
I 0 
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out of my Natural Affection have taken Care for you, you 
marry the Prince Horatio this Night. 

Pru. One Minute then has chang'd his ſullen Humour! 
Why then Sir, have you made him a cloſe Priſoner? 


Trap. A Priſoner tay you?: Run Guards and fetch 
him to our Preſence - Do not ſo much abuſe vourielf dear 


Siſter, to think I wouid confine my Friend to Prison. 
Pru. You did it ir this Minde, he's ſcarce there yet. 
Trap. Madam Siſter, If | did, it was in my Drink, and 
| certainly I had ſome politick Realon for it, which I have 
now forgot. Some more Wine Slave to clear my Un- 
derſtanding. | 


Brunetto brought In Here.] 

Bru. How ſoon his Mind is changed? 

Trap. Dear Prince Horatis an' you do not forgive my 
Locking you in Priſon, I ſhall never be merty again, and ſo 
here is to you dear Prince Horatio. 

Bru Upon my Knecs 1 pay my UN Thanks, 

Trap. Come, come, take her along Man, take her along, 
I know Lovers would be private, and fo agree ihe reſt a- 
mong yourſelves.  [Brunetto /2ads off rudentia. 

[ Barberino and Alberto b oer the Stage.) 

Trap. Who's yonder? my Lords Haniſhers at large agen ? 

will the Government never be able to drink in quiet for em? 


me; 
"WW Scize thoſe Tr: yrors there, and carry them to Priſon. And 
Jo you hear Sitrah, it {hall be Treaſon for any Body. to let 
them out, 


OF. Unleſs by Order from vcour ge 

Trap. Orders from my Hiphneſ: ? I tell you Raſcal, it 
ſhall be Treaſon to let them out, tho? 1 command it my ſelf. 
Away with them, go. 


Jentia 


Enter Iſabella. 


What Bona Rol 'a have we here now ? 

Jab. My Deareit Lord. | 

Trap. For her Dreſs and Beauty's he ma 8 Dutcheſs, 

who are you Madam? 

Jab. Do you not know me Sir? 

Trap. It ſeems fac is none of tae Wiſeſt, tho?. 

Jab, HOW im alt ter'd ſince ! came ffom 25 rence £ 

Trap. Oh! 'tis the Dutchels: You are our . Wite, you'll ſay? 
D 3 Labs 


Siſter, 
e, and 
out 


| 
. 
{ 
4 


ö 
* 
7 
U 
Hy 
0 
1 
{ 
1. 
' 
YN 
1 
1 
4] 
— 
x 
= 
WW 
1 
4 
1 
9 
M 
3 
| 
l 
1 
= 
- 
\F 
i 
1 
& 
9 
o 
<4 
} 


£ 
4 
ky 
= 
. 
$ 
18 
: 
15 
>.& 
= 
* 
Ko 
1 
* 
54 
bo | 
To”; 
3 
af 
x 
9 


i are 


A . 
. ˙ ee EL oo Si cate Dr 


N £ ©, 2 
PE 5 — 


30 A Duke and no Dake, 


Tab. Sir, 

Trap. I am glad of it 1 8 you; come kiſs then i in- 
continently. 

Jab. What mean you Sir ? Vou are merrily diſpos'd, 

Trap. Madam Dutcheſs, I am ſomewhat jovial indeed, I 
have been drinking freely, and ſo kiſs me again. 

Jab. My Lord. 

Trap. You are a handſome Woman I promiſe you, and tell 
me Madam Dvtcheſs, am not I a proper handſome Fellow ? 

Jab. Sir, do not jet with me, you know you are 
The Man whom I eſteem above the World. 

Trap. What a winning Look was there too ? To Bed 
my Dear, to Bed, I'll but take*tother Flaſk, to put State 
Affairs out of my Head, and then Ah! ha! . 
DEæcunt. 


eee 0 
ACT 1. 


Enter Lavinio, | 


* ov glorions Planets that do night! 
| vide 

20 b The giddy Ships upon the ocean Waves, 
Je lf ſome of your malignant Influences 

Have rais'd this Madneſs in my Sub- 

jects Minds, | 
Let ode of your more gentle Aſpects now 
Reſtore them to their Senſe. 
[Barberino and Alberto appear in Priſan.] 

Jam aftoniſh'd, Heavens] What do I ſee ? 


My Lords impriſon'd ? Free them inftantly 4 
Without Reply, for ſnould you anſwer me, 1 
I know you'll ſay I did it, and diſtract me. | | ro 

Capt, His ill Fit's off again. - Inte 

Law. I do not think that ſince the Infancy . Y 
And firſt Creation of the World, a Madneſs You 
Peſtiferious and equal unto this You 
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Vas ever known, all- Gracious Heav'n reveal 
The fatal Cauſe, or lay our Cities waſte. 

Barb. Moſt Gracious Sovereign, how have we deſerv'd 
Thus to be made the Scorn of vulgar Eyes ? 

Law. Yet ſend me Patience Heaven! 
wonder Lords, that you of all my Subjects, 
Whom I have known to bear the Nobleſt Judgments, 
Should thus diſtract yourſelves in your wild Fits: 
ou run to Priſon of your own accord, | 
Ind ſay, I ſent you. | 

Alb. Moſt Royal Sir, we grieve to ſee theſe Days; 
You did command us thither. « ns 
bor. I? - | 
Barb. Your Highneſs ſelf. 
Lav. You are both deceived, to act ſuch idle Errors, 
Ind lay the Blame on me. | : 
| Capt. So pleaſe your Grace, you did commit 'em, 
hat very Hour in which you ſet them. free, 

Lav. I commit them ? | | 
tell you all with Sorrow, witneſs Heav'n 
How deep that Sorrow is ! you are all mad: 
herefore in this ſmall Interval of Senſe, 
Betake you with one Voice to your Devotion, 
ind pray the incens'd God: to be appeas'd 
ind keep you from Relapſe. 
Both. Heav'n bleſs your Highneſs. [Ex. all but Lavinio. 
Lav. Plague, Famine, War, the ruinous Inſtruments 
herewith incenſed Deities do puniſh | 
Poor Mankind for Miſ-deeds, had they all fall'n 
pon this City, it had been a Thing 
0 be lamented, but not wonder'd at. 


in- 


Euter Habella. 


Jab. My Lord, I have this Hour expected you, 

Lav. O, my dear //abel/a, I have brought thee 
From Millaim flouriſhing with all Delights, 

Into a City full of Men diſtracted. 

Jab. He is not ſober yet: Go in and ſleep, Sir. 
You do not well my Lord, thus to betray 1 
Your Weakneſs to the publick View. 

La v. 


Vas 
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There we'll beſeech the angry Gods together. 


Lav, Oh, Heavens! 
My Wite ing all. 

Tab. What ſay you Sir ? 

Lav. My Jabella, thou haſt Cauſe to curſe me 
For bringing thee into a Place infected; 
The Air is poiſon'd, and I wonder nowW 
How I have ſcap'd fo long. 

{/ab. I pray go lleep. 

Lav. Why HJabella ? 

Jab. You have drunk too much. 

- 55 Madneſs unmatch' d 
She's farther gone than any of the reſt. 
Dear Jabella, Retire into thy Chamber; s 
Compoſe thy Thoughts a while, and I'll come to hes: 


That they would yet remove this heavy III. [Ex. 7, 
Enter Brunetto and Prudentia, | 


What dol ſee? Brunetto unconfin'd ; 
I am aſtoniſh'd how he came at large; 3 
My Siſter with him too !. 
Hell! They kiſs, 
Embrace before my Eyes My Guardia there, 
Bru. Ha 
He's chang'd again. 
Pru. My Noble Brother, 
i Law. Off, 
Hadſt thou thy Reafon, and ſhouldſt offer this, 
Id ſtudy Tortures for thee ; as thou art, 
J pity thy Misfortunes, Seize your Priſoner : 
Next Time | ſec him free, your Head is forfeit, 
Pre, Won ders on Wonders, I beſeech you Sir 
By all the Bonds of Nature, for what Caule ? 
Law, It is in Vain to anſwer frantick People, 


[Exeunt, 
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SCENE De aki Shews 
INTRO aſleep, ne: of Wine by him, 


HAT a Princely Nap have I 
taken But as I remember I 
was to have gone to my Dutcheſs, 
or dreamt ſo.” Give me 2 
Bumper. 


{Bardia and Alberto enter.] 


Za My Lords at large again ? 
| Bark, Long live your 0 
Trap. Amen. 
Alb. And happily. _ : 
Trap. Amen for that too. But my ſmall Friends how 
a5 you hither? I thought you had been under Lock and 
ey | 
Barb. Alaſs | he is relaps'd as bad as ever. 
Trap. Sirrah Captain, why kept you not theſe Vermin up 
till I bid you let them out? 
Capt. So pleaſe your Grace, I did. 
Trap. Will you lye Raſcal to my Princely Face? [ He throavs 
Capt. Gods! will this Humour never leave him? Wine in his 
Barb. We muſt in again. | Face, 
Trap. To Kennel with them, walk my good Lords 
Baniſhers, your Honours know the Way. Along with them. 
Trugh ! trugh ! | 
Alb, There is no Remedy. [They are carried off. 
Trap. Thus far I take it, we have kept the Government 
in good Order; now for my Dutcheſs, lead to her Grace's 
* 


227 


Officer enters. 


Of. Embaſſadors from Savoy deſire Amis. : 
NEW 7rap. ne are their Names © 05 


— 
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OF. I preſum'd not to enquire. 

Trap. Then what's their Butineſs ? 

Off. That Sir were worſe Preſumption. 

Trap. Thou infolent Varlet; what a vulgar Fellow dof 
thou take me Fry to ſpeak with Strangers before I know 
their Buſineſs ? Well Sirrah, ſet a Bumper by our 
Chair of State, and bring them to our Preſence, 

OF: What can this mean; 

Trap. Suppoſe now, that thoſe ſhould be Spies upon our 


Government, in the Shape of Ambaſſadors: Loving Sub. 


jects, if that be their Buſineſs, I ſhall be frank and tell them 
they have the wrong Sow by the Ear. For as the Ancients 


were wont to ſay, (thoſe Ancients were a wiſe Nation) it 


was with them a principal Maxim, Some ayer,” than fame 
Truſt me had Politicks, I'faith. | 


Enter Embaſſadors, 


1 Emb. . Sir, by us the Duke of Savoy ſends 
To greet your Nuptials with the Millangſe, 
Wiſhing all Happineſs to great Lawinio. 

Trap. 'Tis civilly done, by my Troth, and there is n0 
Love loſt, I can aiture him. 

2 Emb. Is this the ſo much fam'd Lavinia, 
Renown'd for Wiſdom and Severity. 

Trap. I ſay, it ſhews his good Nature as well as his Breed. 
ing, and fo here's his good Health. 

1 Emb. This is mott ſtrange. 

Trap. So much for Ceremony, now to our Buſineſs : 
.For what can more befit a Prince than Buſineſs, 
Which always is beſt done Propria Perſons ; 
I therefore Spice my Morning Draught myſelf, 

2 Em. I am aſtoniſh'd. 
Trap. The next prime Quality is for a Prince 
Well to inform him of neighbouring Courts, 
What Cuſtoms and Diverſions are in Uſe; © 
But chiefly by what Politicks they ſteer, 
What Method in Affairs of State they take, 
Whereby to ſquare his own Concerns at Home: 
I therefore aſk, what Mine you have in Savoy ? , 

1 Enb. This is groſs Mockery. H 

2 Embi 
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2 Emb. Or utter Frenzy, | 
We come not Sir to trifle, and "tis Time 
We now declare the Order of our Meilage : 
Our Royal Maſter is at laſt informed, 
His only Brother, and his Dukedom's Heir, 
Lies here confin'd in cloſe Impriſonment ; 
Releaſe him inftantly, and we are Friends : 
Refuſe us; and our ſole Reply is War. 
Trap. If you bring nothing but War, e'en carry it back 


with you again: We can drink and quarrel fait enough 


3 ourſelves—— But hark you, for. the Sake of 
ſome Dukes that ſhall be nameleſs, before I treat with your 
Maxer, 1 muſt know by what Title he holds. 

1 Emb. By Native and Legitimate Claim. 

Trap, That is as much as to ſay, I am an Uſurper. 
2 Emb. By moſt unqueſtion'd and immediate Right 
From Heav'n. | op | 
. As who ſhould ſay, my Preferment came from the 

evil. + ; | 

1 £26. We aſk your final Anſwer, Peace or War. 

Trap. My final Anſwer is, to tell no Man my Pleaſure, 
till I know it n:yſelf. | 

1 Emb. Let us declare for Arms then, and away. 

2 Emb. It cannot be with this Fantaſtick Tale; 


To bring this ſtrange Account, will ſpeak us mad, 


And with our Prince ne'er gain the leatt Belief, 

Trap. Look you Sirs, your Maſter and 1, can agree to 
fall out at our Leiſure ; but if he pretend to Jove the Prince 
Horatio better than I do, he is a very nvcivil Perſon, and ſo 
I ſhall tell him when | next light into his Company. | 

1 Eb, Heaven's! this is ſtill more ſtrange. 

Trap. Will he fight for him ? | 

2 Emb. He'll conquer for him, Florence ſhall confeſs it, 

Trap. Then I have one familiar Queſtion more, 

Will ke Pimp for him ? 

1 Eb. Prodigious ! "i | 

Trap. Not Pimp for him? Let him pretend no ſurther; 
If he ne'er Pimp'd for him, his Claim is done. 

Will he give him his Siſter? | 

I Zub. That were fou! Inceſt ; ard beſides, he has none. 

Trap. Why no wore have I, nor ever had in my Lif , and 
yet I have given him mine. But as for your 4 1incels, = 

| C 


F 1 5 
3 
LY _ 


26 Dude and no Duke. 
her ſet her Heart at reſt; for if my Friend muſt not have he 
I will marry her myſelf. . | 
1 Emb. What, while your Millaneſe is living I 
7 rap. That I confeſs I had forgot, Care for the State hy 
turn'd my Brain :—-—But here is to our better Undei 
ſtanding. [ Dr.n 
2 Emb. This is beyond all ſuferance, groſs Affront; 
And Florence ſhall in Blood lament the Folly. 
Trap. In the Name of Mars, then let your Maſter know 
I care not, ' when we meet at the Head of our Army | 
to crack a Bottle. [Exeunt ſeveral 


| Enter Lavinio haſtily. 


Lav. I've found, I've found at laſt the fatal Riddle: 
It muſt be ſo, the Gods inſpire the Thought, 
Call Barberino and Alberto to me. 

Serv. From Priſon Sir? 

Lav. From Priſon Slave, what mean'ſt thou? 

Serv. Your Highneſs but this Minute ſent them thither; 
Nor will your Officer at my Requeſt | 
Releaſe them, twas ſo ſtrict a Charge you gave. | 

Lav. Here take my Signet for a Token: Bid them 
Attend me inſtantly in my Apartment. 
It muſt, it muſt be ſo, ſome ſpiteful Fiend 
Permitted by the Heav'ns aſſumes my Shape: 
And what I do, undoes ; no other Cauſe 

Remains in Nature for theſe ſtrange Effeds; 

Pity me ye Powers, 
Remove this Plague, and ſave the State of 2 UL 


- 


Enter Trappolin, as going to the Dutcheſle's 
Bed. Chamber. c 


Tray. The next is the Dutcheſe's Bed- Chamber. — 
and 5 eh ſhe is faſt aſlęep. What a Neck and Breali 
| there ?— Now oo I reckon that my Friend Brunetto and 
ſhall encounter much about a Time. 1 ought to have ſet 
bim a Bed firft, but my natural Affection to my Dutche 
prevail'd above my Manners. 


Ne. en 
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Serv. Here is your Ring again Sir. 

Trap. What Ring ? | 

| Serv. Your Signet Sir, which you ſent me with, I have 
according to your Order releas'd the Lords. 

Trap. Give it me: Now, go Slave commend me to 
8 Brunetto, and bid him ſtart fair. | 

Serv. From Priſon Sir ? 

Trap. From Priſon ſay you ? Here take my Signs 
with you again, and releaſe him ; and ſay, I charge him on 
his Allegiance to go to Bed to the Princeſs immediately ; 
make all faſt without there; I can find the Way to her 
Grace by myſelf: away. [Ex. Servants, WM c. 


knoy 


rerallj 


As he is going in, he meets Lavinio . ] 


ther; Lav. Tis ſtrange they come not yet 1 do I Doe? 


This is the Helliſh Phantaſm that has bred 
All this Confuſion in our Court ; good Gods 
| How he reſembles me ! That I myſelf 
Would almoſt take him for myſelf: What art thou? 
Trap, I am Lawinio, Duke of Tuſcany. | 
Lav. He ſpeaks too, and uſurps my Name. 
If thou art a Fiend, the gracious Heav'ns be kind, 
And put a Period to thy wild Proceedings; 
But if thou art mortal, I'll have thee burnt. 
Trap. Burnt ? Traytor, burn your lawful Duke! 
Lav: Vil try if thou haſt Subſtance, ſtruggle not, 
For thou may'ſ ſooner break from Hercules: 
I'll have the flead from thy enchanted Skin, 
In which thou repreſent'ſt my Perſon. 
Trap. I ſay, beware of Treaſon ; flea off my Skin t 
Lav. Guards, Guards, Guards. 
Trap. Guards, Guards. | 
Lav. A Traytor, a Traytor, 
Trap. A Traytor, a Traytor. 
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[4s they ſtrive and call together, 83. Hing. the Enchant 
Powder in hs Face, Lavinio quits his hold. | 


| There's ſome of Father Corjurer's Powder for you; whati 
will do for me IK Oo uot, but there 'tis, 
Lav. The Sorcercet has blinded me ] 
Trap. Ay, ſo would Powder of Polt for the Preſent : bal. 

if this de all the wonderful Effects, III fave my Skin whit 
I may. [He rin off 
Lav. Stop, ſtop the Traytor, help! Guards, Guards! iſ 

| [ Runs after lin 


1 Iſabella. 


Jab. re I did hear the Duke, my Huſband's Voice 
As in Diftieſs, and calling out for help; 
Or did | dream ? It mutt be more than ſo: 
Nay, as I thought, I ſaw two Figures of him 
One courſing of the other :——- 
The Noiſe continues ft Who waits? All Deaf! 
[ Rings a Bul, 
What, no Attendance here? What can this mean ? 
This is the private Paſſage to the Princels's Chamber, 
I'll ſee if all be as filent there. 1 


Re. enter Trappolin. 


Trap, What will become of me ? 1 ſhall never have l 
Heart to ſwagger it out with him: The Guards! 


coming too : Oh rare Powder ! 'thas done the Wat 
„ 
Re-enter Lavinio, 3 into the Likeneſs of 


Trappolin. 
LTav. I have thee, and will hold thee, wert thou Pro 
Enter Captain ant Guards. 
Law Help Subjects, help! your Duke's aſſaulted. 
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Capt. Audactuus Slave. 

Lav. iDeath and Furies. 

Capt. What? /rappolhin return'd ? 

055 H- is diſtracted ſure. 

Trap No, no, Tratpulin was too honeſt to l his 
pa-ural Prince, this is ſome Villain transform'd by Magick 
o his likeneſs, and I will have him fiea'd out of his enchamed 
Shi, 

Law. Blood and v engeance. 

Trap. Look to him caretully, till you have our rnd 
Orders: Now once more for my Dutcheſs. [ Exit, 
Lev, Unhand me Slaves, I am the Duke your Sove- 
eign. 

47 Ha ! ha! ha! 

Lav. That Villain that went out, a damn'd Impoſtor. 
Capt. Alaſs, he is Lunatick. 

Lav. Why did you let th toads Devil *ſcape ? 
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Cat. Compoſe thyſelf poor 3 u. 
Lav, What mean the Slaves by Trappolin? 
* g 
? 
a Bil 


ir, are you come? Where is my Ring? 

Serv, Tr«ppolin come home? And as great a Knave, it 
ſeems, as ever: He has heard the Duke ſent me with his 
Ring, and this impudent Rogue thinks to get it. 

Lav. The Slaves are now gone mad another Way. 
hey take the Counterfeit, for their true Prince, 
und me it ſeems for one I do not know. 

Sure ſome amongſt my Subjects yet will know me, 
hen Slaves, your Heads ſhall anſwer for this Crime. 


Enter Flametta. 


Fam. I am o erjoy d, you are welcome home my Dear 
fear d alaſs, I ne'er ſhould ſee you more: | 
PrituWndeed my Dear, you are beholden to me; 

was I that won the Duke for your Repeal. 

Lav, Blood and Fire! 


i. | E 2 | [- . Fam. 
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40 Due and no Duke. 


Diſtracted with his Baniſhment. 


Flam. This is unkind to treat me with ſuch Coldneſs, 
After ſo long an Abſence ; have you then 
Forgot my Truth and Conſtancy ? 
Lav. Off Strumpet. 
Flam. Doſt thou reward me thus for all the Pains 
I took fer thy Return to Florence? 
Law. Leave me, 
Or I will ſpurn thee from me. 
Flam. O faithleſs Men ! Women by me WY heed 
How you give credit to the perjur'd Sex. 
Have I all thy long Baniſhment been true, 
Refus'd Lord Parberino with his Gifts; 
And am I ſhghted thus? 
Lav. What means the Harlot ? 
Heav'n, Earth, and Hell, have all conſpir'd 3 
To load me with a Crime unknown before. | 


Eater Barberino and Alberto, 


My Lords, you never came in better Seaſon, 
For never was your Prince ſo much diftreſg'd : 
My very Guards deny me for their Maſter, 
And take a Wizard for the Duke of Florence, 
Barb. What means the Vagabond, how came he home! 
J hope the Duke will take Care to reward him. 
Say Captain, which Way is our royal Maſter ? 
Lav. Nay then, Deſtruction is turn'd looſe upon me, 
Flam. Alas, he 1s mad! 


Enter Iſabella and Prudentia. 


Piru. The Viſion you relate is wonderful, 
And all theſe ſtrange Diſorders in the Court 
Muft needs proceed from ſome prodigious Cauſe. 

Lav. That is the Princeſs's Voice; Prudentia, Siſter, 
Pity your Brother, ſpeak to theſe mad 1 8 
That do not know their Prince. 

Pru. What Fellow's this? 

(opt. Off Sir ah, 


bh 
8; 


„ 


ome! 


Cs 
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A Duke and no Duke. 41 


Lav. Is the bewitched too ?- My Dear Jabella 
Thou ſure wilt own the Duke thy Huſband : Ha ! 
She turns away in Wonder ! By the Bonds 
Of Duty, and of Nature, I conjure you 
To do me Right, and own the Duke your Lord. 
Alberto, Barberino, Prudentia, Jabolla. 

Al]. Ha! ha! ha! 

Jab. What do you with this frantick Wretch? look to him 
And lodge him in the Hoſpital, 

Lav. Confuſion |! 

Nay then 'tis Time to lay me thus on Earth, 
And grow one Picce with 1t. [7 brogua himſelf down, 


Enter Brunetto. 


Bru. Your Highneſs humble Servant, Dear Prudentia, 
The Duke once more conſents to make us happy 
Here is his royal Signet for our Marriage. 


Enter Trappolin. 


Jam out of 


Trap. Eo, Mo, and Areo, rare Boys ſtill. 


| Breath with looking for her; the Bed I found, but no 


Dutcheſs, and not one of her Women can tell where ſhe 
15 Why here. they are now all on a Bundle. Dear 
Pigs-ney, what a naughty Trick was this, to Spirit yourlelf 
away, when you know how frighted I am with lying a- 
lone? —— My Princely Friend, haſt thou conſummated ? 
That PEN nu look of thine, confeiles thee Guilty : Well, 
marry'd or not marry'd, 1 am reſolv'd to fee you a Bed toge- 
ther incontinently. 

Lav. The Devil you ſhall. [Rifing up haſtily. 

Flam. Dear Trappolin be quiet. 
You will deitroy ycurſelf and me. I do beſeech your Grace, 
Forgive him; alaſs, he is Lunatick. 

Lav. Oh Heav'ns! endure this Impoſtor thus 
With his Enchantments to bewitch your Eyes. 

Trap Alas, poor Traj pal! That ever ſuch good Parts as. 
thine ſhould come to this 

Alb. Will he e'er ſuffer this Abuſe ? 
"yg J know not, perhaps one Madman will pity ang 
other. : 


42 A Duke and no Duke. 


Tow; Ye 8 I am Lawinio ; ; 

I am the 7 uſcan Duke ; this an Impoſtor | 
That by damn'd Magick, and Infernal Arts, 
Has rais'd theſe ſtrange Chimera's in the Court, 

Alb. Your Highneſs is too patient. 

Flam. Sweet Trappolin be rul'd. 

Trap. Shew him a Glaſs, | 

Law. What dol ſee? Even thus I ſeem to them : | 
Plagues, Death, and Furies, this is Witchcraft all—f Break 
Still I afſert my Right, I am Lavinio. the Glaſ, 

Trap. Nay then, I ſee he'll ne'er come to good; to Prifon 
with him, take him away. 

[4s * ſeixe him, Thunder and Lightning breaks farth, 
Mago ri/es.] 

Mag. T urn thee Lavinio Duke of Tuſcany. 

Lav. Ha! who art thou that own'ſt my Power and Title 
Diſclaim'd by all my Subjects? 

Trap. Father Conjurer here? 

Law. Whate'er thou art, diſſolve this Magick Mig; 
Reſtore my State, and right an injur'd Prince. 

Mag. My Spells alone can do it. 

Tab. I know that Voice. 

Mag. Remember Guicardi the Tuſcan Count, 
Whom twelve Years ſince, thou didſt unjuſtly baniſhs 
Which tedious Hours, I chiefly have apply'd 

To Magick Studies, and in juſt Revenge | 

Have rais'd theſe ſtrange Diſorders in thy Court, 
Now, Pardon what is paſt, I'll ſet all Right. 

Lav. I ſwear by all the Honours of my State, 

By both my Dukedoms, Florence and Siena, 

7 pardon what is paſt, 

Trap. So here is his Grace and the Devil upon Articles of 
Agreement, and excluding me from the Treaty: Well 
PI] &en baniſh myſelf whilſt I have the Authority in ny 
own Hands: I have got a handſome Face by the Bargain, 
and it would grieve me to be flea'd out of it, and therefore 
I will ſteal off as filently as I can, | [Exit 

Mag. Then take that Chair, 

(He places Lavinio in the Chair, Wale and Lightnin 
again.] 


Fru. What mean theſe a * 


May, 


— 


-les of 
Beſeech your Grace, uſe Moderation ; 


Well 
in my 
rgain, 
re fore 


[Ex th 


bining 


Map, 


Lav, Thy Pardon's granted, 
Flam. DearT 3 embrace the happy Fate, 


A Duke and no Duke. 


Mag. Ye noble Flarentines ſuſpend your Pears, 
And you ſhall ſee the Wonders of my Skill, 
Thus with my Powerful Wand I Crown thy Brow 
With grateful Slumbers till my Charms are wrought. 
You Spirits fram'd of milder Elements, 
You that controul the black malicious Fiends, 
Appear, and execute my Will, 
Soft Mufic. 
by a Device is transform'd before the Audience into 
his own Appearance, and Habit. 
All, The Duke! Good Heav'n! How have our 
been charm'd ? 
Long live your Highneſs. 


43 


Spirits riſe and dance about Lavinio, æube 


Eyes 


Law. Where have I been ? Sure all has TEES a Dream. 


Mag. Vour royal Word is paſt, you pardon all? 
Lav. I do, and weep for Joy | 
To ſee my Subjects to their Senſe reſtor'd, 


Mag. Brave Prince Horatio, your elder Brother, [To Brunetto 


The Duke of Sawoy's dead, 


Lav. Then he is Savoy. 
Sir, I entreat Forgiveneſs of what's paſt, 


And wiſh you Joy. 
Brun. V { 
A ou crown our Happineſs. . 


[Gives him Prodents 


Lov, Methinks, we have all been ſcatter'd in a Storm, 


And thus by Miracle met here together 
Upon the happy Shore. Horatio, Lord, 
Prudentia, Wife, let me embrace vou. 


[Trappolin brought in by Spirits, in his own Fhenef5.] 
Lav. Here is th'Impoſtos: Gods ! what abject Things, 


When in your Hands, prove Scourges of F State. 


Trap. Good Father Conjurer, for old Acquaintance Sake, 


come to, 


You ſee by me what a Prince my s 1 
ut depart the Realm. 


And take me with thee. 


[To Lavinio. 


Trap. M) y Lord, 1 have ſtood yourLorditug” s Friend; 
[To Brunetto. 


Bru, In Savoy I'll requite thee Trappolin. 


Trag. — Girl, . a Count, a Count I Warrant 


thee, 


Mag. 
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the Devil too. 


| Misfortunes paſt, prove Stories of Delight. 


rr 


"I. A Duke and no Duke. 


Mag. Son 7 rappolin, I am thy natural Father; 
And ſince my Baniſhment from Florence, have 
Suſtain'd much Hardſhip, ſerv'd the Turk in's Galleys. 

Trap. By your Leave Father Conjurer, you have ſery 


Mag. But from this Hour renounce my wicked Arts, 
Lav. So, laſting Happineſs on Florence fall ; 
Our Plague's remov'd, and now w-'ll paſs the Time 
In Courtly Joys; our e Poets ſhall 
From theſe Diſorders, frame Fantaſtick Scenes 
To entertain our beauteous M:/lane/e : 
Each Accident at Leiſure well recite, 


. ODatcco ia. 
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ts, | THE 
FE PIL OGUMK 
Spoken by Mr. Haines. 


#RAPPOLIN, /upposd a Duke, this Aion 
* OE | 
Strange Matters may depend on meer ſuppoſe. 

One may ſuppoſe Maſks chaſte, lo Nonſenſe witty, 
No Flatterers at Court, no Whig 1 City—— 
I am myſelf by one i th World thought pretty. 8 

[Pulling off his Perriwige 
Whereas you ſee no Lillies grow nor Roſes, 
So Maſks for Beauty paſs, that want their Noiſes. 
The Reverend Citizen, Sixty and above, | 
That by poor Inch of Candle buys his Love, 
Suppoſes rhat his Son and Heir he Got, 
But aſe his Wife, and ſhe ſuppoſes not. | 
Mean Time the Sot, wwhilft hes a Cuckold made, 
| Suppoſes ſhe's at Church praying for Trade. 
The Country Squire newly come to Town, 
By Parents doom'd to Lawyers daggl'd Gown, 
Suppoſes ſome bright Angel be has gotten 
In our Lewd Gallery, till proving Rotten, 
His Study ſoon he leaves for feveating Tubs, 
And Cook and Littleton, for honeft Hobs, 
Nor had Dull Cit ſent Spouſe to Drink the Waters, 
And found helping to her Sons and Daughters, 
Had he ſuppos'd when fo the Belly fawells, 
There muſt be ſomething in't beſides the Wells. 
There's no Man here had Married I'm afraid, 
Had he not firft ſupposd his Wife a Maid, 
1 Thus, tis Opinion muſt our Peace ſecure, 
Fer Experiment can do't I'm ſure. 
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| 5 Paths of 2 2688 10 Foor 75 2 er 3 
4 can do is to ſuppoſe her Chaſe 
For Wumen are of that Weep fubtile ind, 
73. more cue dive to Know, the leſs awe fad. - | 
Ah Ladies! <rhat ftrange Fate ſtill Rutes us Ment 
For whil/t we wiſely would eſcape the Gin, 
A kind ſuppoſe ill draws the Woodcocks in: 
I all Affairs tis fo, the Lawyers Baul, 
Aud with damn'd Noiſe and Nonſenſe fill the Hall, 
Suppofing after Seven Years being a Drudge, 
Tail be his Fortune to be made à Fudge. | 
The Parſon too that Prays againſt ill Weathers, 
That thumps the Cuſhion till he leaves no Feathers, 
Mou d let his Flock I fear grow very Lean, 
Without ſuppoſe at leaſt of being a Dean. 
All Things are heipt out by ſuppoſe, but Wit; 
But ſhall we by That ſuppoſe to get. 
Unlz/s a kind ſuppoſe your Mind's poſſe efs, 
For on that Charm depends our Piay's Succeſs. 
| Than tho you like it not, Sirs, dow?'t diſclaſe it. 
But tho you are not fatiff a, ſuppoſe it. 
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